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A 

Moil pleafant and ex- 

cellent conceited Comedy, 

and the 

inerrj, VVifdcs o f FFindJo r . 

VViththe fwaggering vaine of An- 
cient PiBolkmd Corporall ISlym, 

Wncten by \V. Shakespeare* 




Frmtcdior ^^rthurfohnfon^ 1619. 





A 

Pleafant conceited Come- 

die of Sir Iohn Falstaffe, 

and the merry vpiues of Windsor, 

Enter ItiBice shallow. Sir ^t^hyMaFierPage, 
and slender * 

S lid* Ncrc talke to me. He make a ftar "Chamber 
matter of it. 

The Counccllthall know it. 

P4^e.,Nay good \AyShalloxfi be pctlWadcdby-ine. 
5 /w.Nay furely my Vnckle (hall not put it vp fa. 
Sir you not heare rcafons, ^*SUndeff 

, You (hould heare rcafons. 

Though he beaKnight,he fljaU not thinkc to 
carry it fo away. 

Mafter Page I will not be wronged.For you ^ 

Sir, I loucyou,and for my eoufin. 

He come&to looke vpon yourdaiightcr. 

i»4j^.And hceres my hand, and ifmy daughter 
Like htm fo wcll as I,wcc’l quickly haue’t a match : 

In the meane time let me entreate you to foiourne 
Hccre a while ; and on my life 
He vtidertake to make youfriends. 

Sir Httgh.l pray you yiShallow let it be lb* 

A 2 The 




^ ^leafant £omedy^ of 

The matter is put to arbitarments. 

The firft man is Matter videlicet Matter 
The fecond is my fdfc,vidclicet my fclfc. ^ ’ 

The third and laft maojis mine hoft of the Garter. 

Enter sir lohn Faljiaff'e^ FijloU^ Bar- 
dolffe^ and Nym. 

Heerc is fir hhn himlclfc no w,lookc you. 

P4/.N0W M.>ShaUevi>^ you’l complain® ofme to the 

Counccll,! hearc. 

ShalS\x lohn^it Iohn,yo\\ hauc hurt my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolnc my Deere. 

P 4 /.But not killed yourkeepers daughter. 

5 ^ 4 /. Well, this fhall be anfvvered. 

_ P4/.Ile anfwer it ftrait.I hauc done all this. 

This is now anfwcred. 

J^4/.VVcll,the Councell fiiall know it. 

F4/.Twere better for you twerc knownc in counfcll. 
You’lbclaught at. 

Sir Hugh. Good vrdes fir /4^;#,good vrdcs. 
P4/.Good vrdes, good Cabedge. 

Slettde:^ I brake your head, 

What matter haue you againft me ? 

Slen. I hauc matter in my head againtt you and 
your cogging companions, and Pi^zw.Thcy car- 
ried me to the Taucrne,and made me drunke, and af- 
terward pickt my pocket. 

Ed. What fay you to this PilioU^ did you pickc 

M after purfc,P^74i7.'* 

SlenX by this handkercher did he.Tvvo fairc fbouel- 

boord 



the merry Jf^iues of Wind for* 

boord fiiiUings. befide feuen groats in mill fixpcnccs. 

p4/.Whatfayyoutothis,P/^<?^*? ^ 

Fiji. Sit lohn and Maftcr mine, I combatc crauc 
Of this fame latenbilbo.Iido retortthclic 
Eucn in thy gorgc,thy gorgc.tby gorge. 
j’/e^.By this light it was he then. 

NymSitjcay honor is not for many words. 

But if you runbace humors ofme, ^ 

I will fay marry trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

F 4 /,You hearc thefc matters denide gentlemen, 
Youheareit. 

Enter MiHreffe Ford, Mifireffe Page^andhr 
Daughter jinne, 

P4^.Nomorcnow, 

I tbinke it be almoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to nieete vs. 

F4/,Miftrcire Foord^ thiokc your name is. 

If imiftakenot. 

Str lohff kijfes her. 

yW//!F4r.Your miftakc fir is nothing but in theMi- 
ftrcIfe.But my husbands name is Foord fir. 

Fd.l Ihall defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you, good Miftris P4^e, 

Jfc/^Pa^e.With all my heart fir lohn. 

Come husband, will you goc ? 

Dinner ftaics for vs. 

P4.With all my heart,come along Gentlemen. 

' EnitaUhM Slender and Mifirejfe Anne. 

A 3 



Anm* 



e/ pleafAnt 

Jtiffte. Now forlbotbjwhy do you ftay (Rft ? 

What would you with me ? 

Slen, Nay, for my owne pwt, I would htdcpi no- 
thing with you. lloue you well, and my VnckVcai} 
tell you how my lining ftauds. And if you ean loue 
me, why fo. If not, why then happy man heebie 
dole. 

A»ne,Yo\\ fay wclI,Maftcr Steady, 

But fitft you muft giue me leaue 
To be acquainted with your humor, 

And afterward to loue you if I can. 

Why by God theres neucr a man in Chriften- 
dome can defire more . What, haue you Bearcs in 
your Towne,Miftre(Tc 4»/lf,your dogs barke (b / 

Anne. I cannot tell Mailer Slender., I think there be. 

Slen. Ha, how fay you ? I warrant y’are afcatd of a 
Beare let loofe,are you not ? 

^/?<r*Ycstruftme» 

slenHoyn. that's meate and drinke to me, 
lie run to a Beare, and take her by the muzzlc;, 
y o u neucr faw the like. 

But indeed Icannot blame you. 

For they are roarucllous rough things. 

Anne.VWiW you go in to dinner , Mailer Slender ^ 
The meate ilayes for you. 

5/w.No faith,notI,Ithankcyou, 

I cannot abide the fmcll of hot meate 
Nerc iince I broke my ihin.lle tell you bow itcame 
By my troth. A. Fencer and I pl^d thrceycnics 
For a diib of flewd proincs,and I with roy ward 
Defending my head, he hit my ihin : yes faith. 

tnttr 



the merry Wfoes <f IVinJfor. 

Enter Melier Pdge. 

P 4 ^r.Come,comc Mailer jWer,dinncr ilaicsfor 
you. 

slenX can eatc no meate I thankc you. 

P4W.You ihallnotchufcjifay. 

SUn.Wt follow you fir, pray Icadc the way. 

Nay by God Miilris Anne, yow fhall go firil, 

I haue more manners then ib.I hope. 

Anne.^cW fir,I will not be troublcfome. 

Exit emnes. 

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple from dinner. 

Sir ai^fi.Harke you Simple, ’^xd.y you beare this let- 
ter to Do^m houicjthe French Do61or. He is 
twellvp along the ilrecte, and enquire of his houfo 
for one Miilris Qmkly, his woman, or his try Nurfe, 
and deliuer this Letter to her, it is about lA. Slender . 
Looke you.will you do it now f 
Sim. I warrant you fir. 

Sir Pray you do,l mufi not be abfent at the. 

grace. 

I will go make an end of my dinner j s 
There is pepions and cheeie behinde- 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Sir John rdfiaffes Hoflof the Carter, Mym^ Bor^^ 
do^e^PiBoUymdtheyey. 

PaLMine Hoilof thcGatter, 








fiA plea/ant Qomedy^of 

what faies my bully Rooke ? 
Spcakefchollerly and wifely. 

F4/.MincHoft,I mud turne away (bme ofmy fob 
lowers. 

Hbi?.Difcard bully , Hercules cafhirc. 

Let them wag, trot, trot. 

Fd, I fit at ten pound a weeke. 

Hi^.Thou art an Emperor Cdfar^ Fhejfer andiC^- 
bully. 

lie entertainc BardolfeMc (hall tap, he (hall draw. 
Said I well, bully He^or? 

F/il.Do good mine Hoft. 

Hofl.l hauc fpoke.Let him ^ 6 W.o^ .Bardolfe^ 

Let me fee thee froth, and lyme. 

I am at a word.FolloWjfolIow. 

Exit Hofi. 

f<4/.Do 5*W<>y^,a Tapficr is a good trade, 

An old Cloake will make a new lerkin, 

A withered feruingman, a freih Tapftcr : 

Follow him Bardolfe, 

Bar. I will fir,lle warrant you He make a good ftiifr 
to line. 

Exit BUrddfe. 

ptf.Q bafe gongarian wight, wilt thou the Spicket 
vvceld ? 

Njm.Uis minde is not heroick. And there’s the hu- 
mor of it, 

Fal. W^cll my Laddes, I ana almoft out at the 
, . heelcs. 

py.Why then let cybes enfue. 

Nym.l thanke thee for that humor. 









the merry Wiues of W indjir . . 

Falfiajfe.\NA\il am glad I am fo rid of this tinder 
boy. 

His ftealth was too opcn,his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour is to fteale at a minutes 

reft. , n I • 

Pif. Tis fo indeed Nym^ thou haft hint right. 

P/j/^4jf^.Wcl, afore God I muft cheate, 1 muft co- 
ny catch. 

which of you knowes FoardoithisTLOWnc? 
Ftflkcn the wight, he is of fubftance good. 
pal. Well my honeft Lads, He tell you whatlara 
about. 

Pif. Two yards and more. 

F4/.N0 gibes now PiBoU-^ indeed I am two yards 
In the wafte, but now I am about no wafte : 

Briefly,! am about thrift you rogues you, 

1 do intend to make louc to Feardswi^c, 

I efpy entertainment in hcr.Shc carues,(hc 
Dilcourfes, fhc giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And eiicry part to bcconfturcd rightly is,I am 
Sir lohn FalBaffes. 

Pif. Hce hath ftudied her well, out of honefty into 
EngliQi. 

F<*/. Now the report goes. 

She hath all the rule of her husbands purfe. 

Shehath Legions of Angels. 

PtfAs many diucls attend her. 

And to her boy fay I. 

Fa/.Heeres a Letter to her. Hceres another to Mi- 
ftreffePrf?^. 

B Who 






^ pleafant Qomedy^ of 

VVho cucn now gauc me good eyes too, examined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intention, with the 
beames of her beauty, that it feeraed as fhec would a 
icorged me like a burning glafle. Hecre is another 
Letter to her, (he bearcs the purfc too.They (hall be 
Exchequers to me, and He be cheaters to them both. 
They fhall be my Eaft and Weft Indies, and He trade 
to them both.Hecre,bcare thou this Letter to Miftris 
Foord.hwA thou this to Miftrefle ?Age, Wce’l thriue 
LadsjWC will thriue. 

Pr/.Shalll fir Panderowes of TV^bccOhie.^ 

And by my fword wcare fteelc. 

Then Lucifer take all. 

/t^w.Hcrc, take your humor Letter againc, 
Eormypart,Iwillkcepethebauior ^ 

Of reputation. And thcres the humor of it. 

F4/.Hccre firra,bcarc me thefc Letters titely, 

Sailc like my Pinnice to the golden (bores : 

Hence (laues,avant.Vani(b like hailftones.goc. 
Fdfiaffe will karnc the humor of this age, 

French thrift you rogue, my felfe and feirted Page. 

Exit Faljiaffemd the boy. 

• Pif.hx\A art thou gone ? Teafter He haue in pouch 
When thou fhalt want,b3fe Phrygian Turke, 

Nyml haue operations in my head, which arc hu- 
mors of rcuenge. 

P/y^Wilt thou reuenge ? 

IVelkin and her Fairies. 

P^.By wit, or fword f 

Nym. With both the humors ! will dilcldfe this 
loue to PAgeWc pofes him with XaUowes, 

And 
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the merry Jf^iues of W indjir . 

And thcres the humor of it. 

P// And I to Foord will likcwifc tell 

HowP4^#^varletvildc, 

Would haue her louc,his douc would prouc. 

And eke his bed defile. 

7\Ty;».Lct’s about it then. 

Ptf.l\c fccond thee : fir Corporall Nymixoo^^ on. 

Exitmnes 

Enter Miftreffe Mdcklj, and Simple, 

QuicM.sU»der is your Mafters name lay you ? 

I indeed that is his n^me. 

jgarcLHow fay you.! take it he is lomwhat a wcw- 
ly man,r 

Andhehas'as it were a whay coloured beard. 
F/W-Indecd roy Mafters beard is kane coloured. 
^uk.Kane colour, you lay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Ten phont Miftris Anw, 

Is it not? 

I indeed is it. 

Quic.So, and your Matter would haue me as it were 
to fpeake to Miftris concerning him: iproroife 

you my Matter hath a great aflFedtioned minde to Mi- 
ftrelfe Anne\\mk\k. Andif hcfhould know that I 
(hould as they fay ,giue my verdit for any one but him 
felfe, Iftiould heare of it throughly ; For I tell you 
friend, he puts all his priuitics in me, 

Simlh'j my faith,you are a good ftay to him. 
Sluic.Pim\f I ifyou knew all you’d fay lbs 
Wa(hing,Bre wing,Bakiog,al goes throgh my hands. 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. 

Siml belhrew me,one woman to do sdltbis? 

B z Ig 









<tA pleafant Comedy^ of 

Is very painfull. ^ 

Take alUnd pay aU^all goe through my hands. 

And he IS fiich an honeft man,if he fhould chance 
1 o come and finde a man heere,we fliould 
Haue no hoc with him.Hce's a parlous man. 

5//w.Is he indeed f 

T God keepe him abroad.” 

Lord bleiic me, who knocks there ? 

For Gods fake ftep into the Coun’ting-houfe, 

While I goe fee who’s at the doorc. 

into the Coantitts-h$ufe. 

hit lohn Rugby. lohn. 

Arc you come fir, already ? 

rtTL Ti /• opens the deore, 

BottX bc-gar I be forget my oyntment. 

Where be lehn Rugby ? 

Enter John. 

Rug.Htctt fir,dp you call ? 

Dobf .1 you be lohn Rugly^znd you be Jacke Rugby ^ 
Goe run vp met your heeJes, and bring away 

De oyntment in devindoeprefent; ^ 

Make haftc/i?^»^»^^.OI am almoft forgot 
My fimples in a box in de Counting-houfe ; 

0 lefhu vat be here, a deuella,a dcuilla ? 

My Rapier lohn Rugby ^ vat be you, vat make 
You in my Counting-houfc 

1 tincke you be a teefe. 

,2^/r^.Iefhu blefle me^vve arc all vndonco 
Lord fir no ; I am no thcefcij: 
lamaScruingmani, 

My 



the wetty Wittes of Wittdfbr, 

Mv name i$Ioh»Smple,\ brought a Letter fir 
From my UMender,tibo\it mifins June Page 

Sit ; Indeed that is my comming, 

PoiP.l bc-gar is dat all ? / ohn Rugby giuc a raa Pen an.. 

Inckc ; tarche vn pettit tarebe a little. 



Siin.O God what a furious man is this ? 

^/cLNay it is well he is no worfe : 

I am glad he is fo quiet. 

Doc. Here, giuc that fame to fir fl^,it ber ve chalen^ge 
Bc-gar tell him I will cut his nafc,will you ? 
sm.\ fir, lie tell him fo.. 

Doc. Dat be veil, my Rapier John follow may. 

ExttDo^for, 



Qmek.'WcW my friend ,l cannot tarry. 

Tell your Mafter lie do what 1 can for him. 

And fo farewell. 

.y/V».Marty will 1,1 am glad l am got hence. 

Exitomnes*. 



Enter MiBre([ePage^ reading of a Letter. 



it/.P4.Miftris Pagel loue you. Aske me no rcafon, . 
Becaufe they'r impoffible to alledge .You arc faire. 
And l am fat. You loue fackc,fo do I ; 

As 1 am lure I haue no mind but to loue. 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 
A foldiordoth notvfc many words, wher he knowes. 
A letter may ferue for a fentence.l loue you,, 
Andfolleaueyou. 

Tours, sir John Falfiafpe.,. 



(t / pleafant Qomedy^ of 

N ow lefu blefle me, am I metaphorphofed? 

I think I know not my fclfe.Why what a Gods name 
doth this man fee in me, that thus heihootes at my 
honefty? Wcll,but thatl know my owneheart, I 
fhould fcarfcly perfwade my fcife I were hand. Why 
what an vnreafonablc woolfackc is this ? He was nc- 
ucr but twice in my company, and if then I thought I 
gauc fuch aiTurance with my eyes, ide pull them out, 
they fhould neucr fee more holy-daies. Well, I fhall 
truft fat men the worfe while I Hue for his fakc.O god, 
that I knew how to be reuenged of him. But in good 
time,hccrcs Miftrisf^ri/, 

Enter Mijlre[fe Eoord. 

Mif.Eor^Aovi now Miftris i’ 4 ^^,arc you reading 
Lone Letters ? How do you woman ? 

Mif.?ag,0 woman ,l am I know not what : 

In loue vp CO the hard eares .1 was neuer in fuch a cafe 
in my life, 

Jidif.Foord. In Iouc,now in the name of God with 
whom ? 

one that fweares he loucs me. 
And I muft not choolc but do the like agairie .• 

I prethce looke on that Letter. 

Mif. For, lie. match your letter iuft with the like,- 
Line for linc,word for vvord.Onely the name 
Of Miftrefle Page^znd MiftrcfTc FoordS.h^KCs ; 

Do me thekindneffe to looke vpon this. 

Why this is right my Letter. 

O moft notorious villainc / 

Why what a bladder of iniquity is this ? 

Let s be reuenged whatfo ere wc do. 



the merry Wtues of W^mdfor* 

^/:F 4 r.Reuenged,if wc liuc weclbe reuenged. 

O Lord,if my husband fliouldfce ’ r 

Ifalth this would eucn giue edge to his lealoulie. 

Enter Eoordy&ge^Pi^ oUy Md Nym. 

Mif,Pa.Stc where our husbands are. 

Mine’s as far from Icaloufie, 

As lam from wronging him. 

Pif.Foord.the words 1 fpeake arc fore ft : 

Bcwarc,take heed, for Fdjiafe loucs thy wife j 
When Piliod lycs,do this. 

P44r<;/.Why fir ,my wife is not young. 
pif.Be wooes both yong &old,both rich & pooic,, 
None comes amifle.l fay he loues thy wife : 

Faire warning do I giue, take heed. 

For fummer comes,and Cuckoo birds appcarc j 
Pa^e beleeue him what he fes. Away fir corporal 

Exit Pip U, 

i\ 7 y»».Sir,thc humour of it is,hc loucs your wife, 

I fhould haue borne the humor Letter to her ; 

I fpeake, and I auouch tis true ; My name is Nym. 
Farwelljl loue not the humour of bread and cheefc. 
And there’s the humour of it. Exit Nym* 

Page.yhe humor of it, quoth you ; 

Hcctes a fellow frites humor out of his wits. 
M^.pa.Bow now fwcctc hart, how doft thou t 
Enter Misirep Siuickly. 

. / 4 .H 0 W now man ? how do you Miftris Foordf: 
Mtf^tord.SNeW I thankc you good M..Page, 

How now husband, liow chance thou art lb melan-r- 
choly ? 










plea fant (^omedy^ of 

'Goegetyouin,goe. 

Mif.Ford.Go^{mc me, fee who yonder is, 

Wee'l fet her a worke in this bufincflc. 

Mif,Pa.O fhee’I feme excellent. 

Now you come to fee my daughter ^#»^Imcfiirc. 
^icX forfooth that’s my comming. 
Mtf.Pa.Comc goe in with me.Come 
Mif.Fi>r.l follow you, MiftrelTe Page. 

Exit Aii,Fofd^Mi,page^attd Quickly, 
For.y[.Page4\^ you hcare what thefe fellows faid. 
Prf.Ycs Maftcr f <?r<:/,what of that fir ? 

For. Do you thinke it is true that they told vs ? 
/’4^-No by my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaucs. 

Such as rather fpeakeofenuy. 

Then ofany certainty they hauc 
Of any thing. And for the Knight,pcrbaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as the faChion of fat men 
Are : But fhould he louc my wife, 

Ifaith Ide turnc her loofe to him ; 

And what he got more of her. 

Then ill iookes ,and fhrewd words, 

Why let me bearc the penalty of it. 

/■(?r,Nay I do not miftruft my wife. 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident. 

Enter Hoft and Shallow. 

P 4 .Heere comes my ramping Hoft of the Garter, 
There’s eyther licker in his head, or mony in hispurft, 
That he Iookes fo merrily .Now mine Hoft. 

HoJT.Qo^ blcffe you my bully rooks, God bits you. 

Cauvera 



the merry Wtues of Windjort 

Caualeralufticelfay. , 

shalht hand mine hoft, at hand M.Fprrf,god den t e 
God den an twenty good IX.Page. 

I tell you fir we hauc fport in hand. 

ffofi.TzW him caualira lufticcj tell'him bully rookc. 

Ford.W.nt HoftofthcGartcr. 

Hli>/i?.What faics my bully rookc ? 

Ford.h. word with you fir. 

Ford and the Hoft talkes. 

sh.UztVe you fir, He tell you what the fport ftialbc 
Dodior Cayut and fir Hugh are to fight, 

My merry Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath appointed them 
Contrary places.Harke in your eare. 

H^.Haft thou no ftiute againft my Knight, 

My gueft,my Caualera. 

F^y.Nonc I proteft : But tell him 
My name is Brooke finely for a ieft. 

HoJl.Thy hand bully 5 thou (halt 
Haue egres and rcgres,and thy 
Name (hall he Brooke: Sed I well bully He61;or t 

ShaLl tell you what M.?4^e,I bcleeuc 
The Doilor is no icafter,hcc’l lay it on : 

For though we be lufticcs and Doctors, 

And Church-men, yet we are 
The fonnesofwomen \A.Page. 

Page.'Xxne Matter shallow, 

Shal.lt will be found fo Maftcr Page. 

P4.M after you yout fclfe 

Hauebcenc a great fighter, 

Though now a man of peace. 

C Shal, 



^pleafant Qomedy^of 

Shd:yi»PAge \ hauc fecnc the day that yong 
Tall fello wes with their ftroke and their pallado, 

I haue made them trudge Matter Page, 

A tis the hcart,the heart doth all : 

1 hauc fecne the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you foiiic tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rats. 

ff<?/:Herc boyes,fliall we wag,{hall we wag? 
s/W.Ha with you mine hott. 

Exit Hoft and shallow. 

Page: Come M.Fordy(ha\\ we to dinner ? 

I know thefc fcllowes tticks in your minde. 

f <?r;No in good fadnefle,not in mine : 

Yet for all this He try it further, * 

I will not leaue it fo : 

Come M.P<*?e,fhall we to dinner? 

Page. With sM my heart fir, He follow you. 

Exkomnes. 

Enter Sir lohn and PiUoU, 
pal: He not lend thee a peny. 
f tlioU: I will retort the fum in equipage. 
pal: Not a peny. ; 1 haue bin content you ttiould 
lay my countenance to pawnc : I hauc grated vppon 
my good friends for three repriucs, for you and your 
Coach-fellow yVyw, elfc you might haue looked tho- 
rough a grate like a geminy of Baboones. I am dam- 
ned in hel for fwearing to Gentlemen y arc good fol- 
diers and tall fellowes : And when mittris Bridget loft 
the handle of her Fan, I tookc it on my honefty thou 
hadftitnot. 



the meyfy W tuss of Wtndfot t 

tipll: Didft thou not (hare ? hadft thou not fif- 
tcenc pence? 

F4/.Rcafon you rogue, rcafon. 

Dott thou thinkc He endanger my foulc gratis ; 

In bricfc.hang no more about me, 1 am no gybite tor 
you. Attiortknifcanda throng to your manner of 
pickt-hatch,goe.You’l not bcare a Letter for me you 
rogue you : you ftand vpon your honour. W hy thou 
vnconfinablebafcncfre thou, tis as much as I can doe 
to keepc the termes of my honor prccife. I, I my fclfe 
fomtimes, leaning the fcarc ot God on the left hand, 
am fainc to (huffie, to filch and to lurch. And yet you 
Band vpon your honour, you rogue : you,you. 

Pijloll: I do rccant,what woldft thou more of man? 
F4/:Wcll,go too,away,no more. 

Enter Mlftreffe Quickly. 

^ic: Good you god den fir. 

Fall Good den faire wife. 

Quid Notfo ant like your worthip. 
pal: Faire maid then. 

Quk: That I am He be fwornc,as my Mother was 
Thefirtt hourel was borne. 

SirJ would fpcake with you in priuate. 

F4/: Say on I prethee, heeresnone butmyownc 
houthold. 

^ic: Are they fo > Now God blcffc thcm,8i make 
them his feruants. 

Sir,! come from Mittris Foord. 

Fati So, from mittris Foerd.Goc on. 

Quic: I fit, the hath Cent me to you to let you 
V nderttand ttie hath receiue d your Letter, 

C 2 And 
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And I tell you,(he is one that ftands on her credit. 
P4/.VVcll,comc MiAris For^/.Miftris Ford. 

QuicX fir, and as they fay, fhc is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. 

Fal. M ay prethee be briefe,my good (lie Mercury 
Marry fir,(hcc’dhauc you mcete her 
Bctwccne eight and nine. 

F4/.So,betweene eight and nine. 

forfooth, for then her husband goes a birding 
F4/. Well, commend me to thy Miftris, tell her 
I will not faile her ; Boy.giue her my purfe. 

^ic. N ay fir, I haue another errant to do to you, 
From Miftris Puge. 

F 4 /.From Miftris Page ? I prethee what of her ? 
^.By my troth I think you work by inchantmcnts. 
Elfc could they neuer loue you as they do. 

F 4 /.Not I, I affure thee j fetting the attraction 
Of my good parts afide, 1 vfe no other inchantmcnts, 
^/Vi&.Well fir,fhcloucsyou extremely, 

And let me tell you,fhce’s one that fearcs God, 

And her husband gtues her Icauc to do all : 

For he is not halfc fo iealous as M.FWis. 

F 4 /.But harkthce,hath miftris Page & miftris Ferd 
Acquainted each other how dearcly they loue me ? 
^ic.O God no fir j there were a ieft indeed. 
F4/. Well farwell, commend me to Miftris Fmd, 
Iwillnotfaileherfay. 

^/V.God be with your Worlhip. 

Exit Mifireffe Richly > 

Enter Bar do[fe, 

• fi4r.Sir,hcercs a Gentleman, 
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OnoM.Fr44i&^, would fpcake with you. 

He hath fent you a cup of facke. 

FalM.Brooke)ntt's welcome, bid him come vp, 
Such Brookes are alwaics welcome to me ; . 

A lacke.mW thy old body y et hold out ? 

Wilt thou after the expenCeof fo much money , 

Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee, 

And ilc make more of thee then I haue done : 
Ha,ha,miftris F4r^,and miftris Page, haue 
I caught you ath the hip ? go too. 

Enter Ford difgu^edtike Brooke. 

For.God fauc you fir. 

■?^ 4 '/.And you too, would you fpeake with me 
Ftfr.Marry would I fir,I amfomcwhatbold 
To trouble you.My name is Brooke. 

F4/.GoodM.Bm/r^,y ’are very welcome. 
F^r.Ifaith fir Ime a gentleman and a trauellcr. 
That haue fccne fomewhat.And I haue often heard 
That if mony goes before,all waics lye open. 
F4/.Mony is a good fouldior fir, and will on. 
F^r.Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here, 

Would you would helpe me to bcarc it. ' 

F4/.O Lord, would I could tell how to deferue 
To be your Porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir John : I haue an earneft 
Sure to you.But good fir when 1 haue 

Told you my gricfc,caft one eye of your ownc : 
Eftate.fince your fclfc knew what tis to be 
Such ati offender. 

F4/.Vcty well fir, proceed, 

G 3 For., 
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Far: Sic, I am deeply in lone with one Fardsyfik 
of this townc. Now fir loh» you arc a gentleman of 
good dircourring,well beloued among Ladies, a man 
of fuch parts that might win twenty fuch as (he. 

Fd: Oh good Cir. 

Far: N ay bcleeue it fir for ris time. . 

Now ray louc is fo grounded vponher, 

That without her loue I (hall hardly liue. 

Fd: Haue you importuned her by any meanes? 
F<7<?r^/:No,neuerfir. 

Fd: Of what quality is your louc then ? 

Faard: Ifaith fir,like afairc houfe fetvpon 
Another mans foundation. 

Fd: And to what end haue you vnfoldcd this tcraic 
Far: O (ir.whcn I haue told you that, I told you all : 
For (he fir (lands fo pure in the firme ftatc 
Of her honefty jthat (he is too bright to be looked 
Againft : Now could I come againfther 
With fomc detedlion, 1 (hould fponcr perfwade her 
From her marriage vow,and a hundred (itch nice 
Tearmes that Ihec’l (land vpon. 

Fd: Why would it apply well to the vcrucnfic of 
your affedlion, 

That another (hould polTclTc what you wold enioy ? 
Me-thinks you preferibe very prepofteroufly to your 

fclfe. , 

Far: No fir, for by that means (hould I be certain 
ofthiftwhichlnowmifdoubt. (mony, 

Fd: Wcl y\..Breok^\t firft make bold with your 
Nextgiue me your hand.Laftly,you (hall 

Ifyouwill,cnioy 
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Potfy^-Oh good fir. 

prf/.Mafterffr^x^^f’jIfay youfhall. 

f^>r.Want no mony Sir John^ow (hal want none. 

F 4 / .Want no mi(lrisF44r^s(,maftcr Brooke^ 

You (hall want nonc.Euen as you came to me, 

Her fpokes mate, her go bctvvccne parted from me j 
I may tell you,M.Bw^^J am to mcetc her 
Betweene eight and nine,for at that time the icalous 
Cuckally knaue her husband will be from home, 
Come to me foonc at night, you (hall know 
How I fpced,M.5r<?4^4. 

Ford, Sir,do you know Foard ^ 

Fd. Hanghim poorc cuckally knaue, I know him 
And yet I wrong him to call him poore.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of Angels, 

For the which his wife feemes to me well fauoured, 
And He vfe her as the key of the cukally knaucs 
Coffcr.and there’s my randcuowes. 

F^W.Me-thinksfir it were good that you knew 
FaordjAizt you might Ihun him. 

Fd. Hang him cuckally knaue,lle dare him 
Out of his wits, He keepe him in awe 
W^ith this my cudgcll; it (hall hang like ameator 
Orcthc wittolly knaues head, thou (halt 
Sec I will predominate orc the pcafanti 
And thou Ih alt lyc with his wife.Maftcr Brooke, 
Thou (halt know him for knaue and cuckold, 

Come to me foone at night. 

Exit Fdftaffe.: . 

Foard.V^hiX, a damned Epicurian is this 
My wife hath Cent for bim,the plot is laid : 
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is an A(Te,a foole,a fecure Afle, 

He (t>oner truft an luthman with my 

A<]iiauita bottle,Sir out Parlon with my chccfc, 

A thccfe to walke my ambling gelding, then my wife 
With her felfe : then fhe plots, then (he ruminates, 
And what (he thinks in her heart (he may effc«a, 
Shce’lbrcakc her heart but (he will effedt it. 

God be praifcd,God be praifed for my iealoufie : 
WcllJlego preuent him.the time drawes on, 

Better an houretoo foonc,then a minute too late, 
Gods my life,cuckold,cuckold- Exit Ford^ 

Enter the Doctor and his mm, 

DoSt.lohn Rttgh^^o look met your- eyes ore de ftal, 

And fpie and you can fee theParfon. 

cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But I fee a great many comraing. 

Do^.BwWy moy,mo.n nfict lohnRughy^be-giT dc 
Herring be not (b dead as I (hall make him. 

Enter sha/Jaw, Page jHoJi,md Slender. 

God fane you M.Do^or 
5W.H0W do you Matter Dodlorf , j. 

//<7. God blcife dice my bully do£lor,God bles thee. 
P^t^.Vat be all yoUjVan to tree comefor a f 
^^.Bully to fee thee fight^to fee thee foinc, to,|M 
thee traucrfe,to fee thee heete,to fee thee there, to fee 
thee paffe the pimto : the ttockc, the reuerfe. the di- 
ftance,thc montnee is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead 
my Ethiopian ? Ha, what faies my gallon f my Elcu- 

olapis? Is a dead bullies taile,is a dead? ^ . 
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p^»(5?.Be*gar dc preeft be a coward lackc knaue. 

He dare not (hew his face. „ 

Uofi.’Xbow art a caftallian King, Vnnall. 

Hector of Greecetayboy, 

shd.Hc hath (hewnc himfelfe the wifcr man,M. 

Doctor. . A 

Sir Hftgh is a Parfon,and you a Phyfition. You mult 
Gocwithme,M.Do6tor. (water. 

Hofi. Pardon bully lutticc. A word mounfir mock-' 

Ptf({?.Mockwatcr,vatbcdat? 

flb/^.Thatisin our Englilh tongue, Vallor bully, 

vallor. • . T , A- 

P/7t?.Bc-gar dcnihauc as mockuater as dc Ingliln 

lacke dog, knaue. 

He/?.Hc will claperclaw thee titcly bully. 
P<?^.Claperclaw,vat be dat ? 
fl'^.That is, he will make thee amends. 

PflJ?.Bcgar I do looke he (hall clapcrclaw me den. 
And He prouokc him to do it,or let him wag : 

And morcouer bully, but ^.Page and Mt'J’ hallow ^ 
And eke Caualera slender^ goe you all-ouer the fields 
toFrogmorc. 

P 4 .Sir Hugh is thctc,is he ? 

Hofi. He is there j go (ce what humor he is in, 

He bring the Doctor about by the fields 5 
Will it do well? 

Shal.yVe will do it my Hofl.Farwcll M.Do(ior. 

Exit all but the Hofi and Dottor, 
P4^.Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack preett. 

He is make a fpole of moy. 

Hofi.hei him die, but nrtt (heath your impatience, 

D Throw 
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Throw cold water on your collor, comedo with me 
Through the fields to Frogmere,znd He bring thee 
Where Miftris Anne Page isfeafting at a farm houfe 
And thon (halt wear her cried game ; fed I well bul!y 
Doa Begar excellent vel ; and if you fpcake pour 
rooy.l (hall procure you dc guefts of all de gcntlcme 
mon patients,! be-gar I fall. 

K^.For the which He be thine aduerfary 
To Millris Anne Page : Sed I well ? 

Do6l\ be gar, excellent. 

vs wag then. 

D<?<f?.Alon,aIonjalon. 

Exit emnes. 

Enter Sir Hugh and Simple, 

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo much as fee if you can elpy 
Dodor C4y^comming,and giue me intelligence, 
Or bring me vrde if you pleafe now. 
will fir. 

Sir -fl«.Ie(hu pies me, how my hart trobes & trobes 
And then (he made him bedes of.Rofes, 

Aod a thoufand fragrant pofes, 

To fhallow riuers.Nowfo lead vdgcme,my hart 
Swcls more and more.Me-thinks I can cry 
Very well.Therc dwelt a man in Bnhylon^ 

To fhallow riuers and to falles. 

Melodious birds fing Madrigalles. 

5/»?.Sir,here is M,Pa^<?,and M..ShallpWi 
Comminghither as fafl as they can. 

. Sir Hu, Then it is very necclfary I pu t vp my (word, 
Pray giue me my cowoe too,maike you. 

Enter 
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Enter Page^haliow^and Slender. 

God faue you Sir 

Shal.Go^ faue you MParfon.. 

SirHu.Godi pies you all fro his.mercies fake now. 

Page. What, the word and the fword, doth that a- 
greewcll.? 

Sir Hugh.'lhtit is reafons and caufes in all things, 
I warrant you now. 

Page.'^tW fir Hugh.m are come to crauc 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hugh.Whn is it I pray you 

P 4 ^^.Ifaith tis this fir Hugh. There is an auncient 
friend of ourSja man of very good lbrt,(b at ods with 
one patience, that I am furc you would hartily grieue 
to fee him.Now fir Hugh^you are a (chollcr well red, 
and very perfwafiuc, we would entreate you to fee if 
you could intreate him to patience. 

Sir Hugh. \ pray you who is it f Let vs know that.' 

Page.lmt fure you know him,tis Dodor Caytu. 

Sir Hug. Ihadasleeue youfhouldtellmeeofa 
meue of porredge, 

He is an arrant lowfiebeggerlyknaue : 

And he is a coward befide. 

Page.'SlMhy lie lay my life tis the man 
That he (hould fight withall. 

Enter T>o6t er and the Hofiyhey offer to fight. 

^W.Keep them afunder,take away their weapons. 

Pfiy?*Difarme,let them quefiion. 

5^4/.Let them keepe their limbes hole, andhadte 
ourEnglifh, 

D ^ 
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D<?<^iHarkc van vrd in your care : you be vn daga 
And de lack coward Preeft. 

Sir Hugh. Harke you, let vs not be laughing ftockes 
to other mens humors. By Icfhu I will knock your ’ 
vrinals about your knaucs coxcomb, for miffingyour 
meetings and appointments. 

Do^f.O Ieflni,mincHoftofihe GzntxJohnRttgfy^ 
Haue not I met him af de place he make apoint, 
Hauelnot.? 

Sir Hu.So kad vdge me.this is the poiiument place, 
Witneflfc by my Hoftofthc Garter. 

Ha.Peacc I fiygarvle and GawliayFreftch and Welch, 
Soulc-curcr and body-curcr.- 

De^.'Tbis be very brauc, excellent. 

Hofi.Pc3ce I fay,hearc mine hoft of the garter, 

Am I wife .^am Ipollitickc .^aml Matchauill.? 

Shal I lofc my Dodor ? No,hcgiues me the motions 
And the potions.Shal I lofe my Paifon,roy fir Hugh? 
No,he giucs me the prouerbs,and the nouerbs ; 

Giue me thy hand tercftiall. 

So giue me thy hand cc\,eftiall : 

So boyes of Art I haue deceiu’d you both, 

I haue directed you to wrong places, 

Your hearts are mighty ,your skins arc whole, 
Bardcl/e,\ay their fwords to pawne. 

Follow me Lads of peacc,follow me. 

Ha,ra,la,Follow. Exit Hojl. 

shd.Kioxt God a mad hoft, come let s goe. 

• Doct.l be-gar,hauc you mocka may thus ? 

I will be eucn met you my lack H oft. 

Sir ffugh^ 'me me your hand Doctor Caj/ue, 

VVe< 
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SfOTSo1kfooli(htaaqOT.l^^ 

p«-?.Id.tbev.llbegar,Ib.fnends.^,^^^^_ 
Enter Mafier Foord, 

Fof.tbc time drawes on he fhold come to my hou c 
VVell wife, you had beft worke clofely , 

Or I am like to goe beyond your cunning : 

I now will feeke my guefts that come to dinner. 

And in good time, fee where they all are come. 

Enter ShAllow,Puge, Hofi, Slender, VoHor , , 
aM fir Hugh. 

By my faith aknot well met ry’are welcome all. 
pAge. I thankeyou good iA.Foprd. 

Ptfr. Welcome good ^i PAge* 

I would your daughter were here. 

pAgeX thanke you fir ,ftie.is very well at home. 
Skn. Father PAgeX hope I haue your confent 

Pox yb^xis Anne. .r . 

* PAgt'ioo hauefonne Slender my wife here,., 

Is altogether for Matter Doctor. 

Dtf(^.Bc-gar I tanke her heartily . 
jJofi.'Rwt what fay you to y ongmafter Fentm ? > 
He capers,he dances, he writes vcrfes.hc fmcls 
All Aprill and May : he will cary it,hc will carit, 

Tis in his betmes he will carite. 

Pa.My hoft not with roy confent : 

The gentleman is wildc,he knowes too much ; 

If he take her, let him take her firoply ^ 

For my goods goes with my liking, 

D 5 -W 
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And my liking goes not that way. 

Ftfr .Well, I pray go home with me to dinner : 
Befidesyour chearejle fhewyou wonders : 

He fhew you a monftcr.You ftall go with me 
lA>Pagey^n^ fo fhall you fir Hugh^ 

And you Matter Dodor. (tyvo 

Sir Htt. If there t>e one in the company,! fliall make 
And dere be ven two,! fall make dc tird. 

Sir Httgh.ln your teeth for fhame. 

Shd. W ell.wellj God be with yoii^wc ftiall hauc 
the fairer wooing at 

ExU shallow mi Slender, 
Hojl.Wc to my honeft Knightfir lohnEalfiaffe, 
And drinke Canary with him. ^ Exit BoB, 

For, I may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, 
Firft come gentlemen. Exit omnes. 

Enter Mijhejfe Foord^with two of her raen^ 
md a great Buck-basket. 

Mif.For.S'vttSkyxi'^QWt M.askeyoii whither 
Y ou carry this basket ,fay to the Landerers, 

I hope you know how to beftow it. 

d’^r.I warrant you Mittris. ExitSeruant. 

Mif.For.Go%cx.'^o\am.\Nft\\(vtIohny 
I bcleene I (hall ferue you fuch a tricke. 

You (lull haue little rainde to come againc. 

Enter Sir John, 

F4/,Haue I caught ray hcauenly !cwcll.^ 

Why now let me dye.l haue lined long enough, 
This is the happy hourc I hauc dcfitcd to fee, 

Now 
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Now (h all ! fin in my wifti, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

Mif.For.^Nhy how then fir John ? 

F4/.By the Lordjide make thee my Lady. 

MfPor. Alafle fir Johny. (hould be a very fimpic 
Lady. 

Fal, Goe too,! fee how thy eye doth emulate the 
Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 

Would become the fhiptire,the tire vellet, * 

Or any Venetian attire,! lee it. 

M’, For. A plaine kercher fir John would fit me better . 
F4/.By the Lord thou art a traitor to fay fo ; 

What mademejoue thee ? Let that perfwadc thccL. 
There’s fome-what extraordinary in thee : 



Goe too,! louc thee 1; * 

Miftris Foord^ cannot cog,! cannot . prate, 

Like one of thefe fellowes that fmcls like 
Bucklcrs-bery,in fimple time^ 

But I loue thee, and none but thee., 

M: For. Six lohn^ am afraid you loue Miftris Page. . 

F 4 /.I,thou mightft as well fay 
I lo.ue to walke by the Counter-gate, 

Which is as hatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kilL 



Enter MifireffePagei 

M:page.M.i^risFordyxn\{kis F^r^, where are you?^ 
M.'For.O Lord ttepafide good fir Johni 

, FalBajfeJlands behinde the Arras, 
How now Mifbis F 4 ^<f,wbat’sthe matter h 
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3/^.P4. Why your husband woman is coming, 
With halfe Windfor at his hcclcs. 

To looke for a gentleman, that he faics 
Is hid in this houfe ; his wifes fweet-hcart. 

■ Mif.For.S^t-At louder.But I hope tis not true Mi- 
ftris Page. 

Mif.PaX\s too true woman.Thcrcfore ifyouhauc 
any hecrcjaway with him>or y arc vndonc for cuer> 
MuPor. Alaffe Miftris ,what (hall I do ? 

Heercs a gentleman my Friend, how (hall 1 do ? 

MifPage. Gods body woman, do not ftand what 
(hall 1 do, and what (hall I do. Better any (hift, rather 
then you (hamed. Looke herc.hcere s a Buck-basket, 
if he be a man of any reafonablc fize,hcc*l inhccre. 
^^/.F^r.AlalTc.Ifearehcistobig. 

Pal. Let me fee, let me fce,IIc in,Ile in, ■ 

Follow your friends counfcll. 

Mif.Page.ViC (ir Uh»y\s this your loue f Go too. 

lone thee, and none but thcc : 

Helpc me to conuey me hence, 

lie neuer come heerc mote. 



Sir j9h»goes into the Basket ^theyfut cloathesduerkw, 
the two men carries it away :Foordmeetesft^ andaUthe 

reft, PAge^ DoBor, Prieft, S lender ^ShaU<rw. 

Ford.Comc pray along, you (hall fee all. 

How now who goes heerc Whither goes this? 

buck-wa(hing. 
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F4>*i/.BHck, good bueke,pray come along, 

Mafter ?4^<f,take my keyes : helpc to (earch. 

Good Sit pray, come along.hclpe a little, 

A little, ilc (hew you all. 

sir Ha.By Ic(hu thefe arc icaloufies & diftcropers. 

Exitomnes, 
is in a pittifull taking. 

Mif'.FoordX wonder what he thought 
When my husband bad them fet downe theJjasket. 

MtftPage.Vi^xsg him di(honeftflauc,wc cannot vfc 
Him bad enough.This is exccllontfor your 
Husbands iealoufic. 

MifxFor. Alas poorc (bule,it gricucs me at the hart. 
But this will be a meanes to m: 5 cc him ccafc 
His icalous fits,if Falftaps loue incrcafc. 

M:PageMzy we will fend to FalBaffeoacc againe, 
Tis great pitty we (hould leaue him fo : 

Whac,wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too. 

M : f tfV.Shall we be condemnd bccaufc we laugh ? 
Tis old,but true j ftill fowes cate all the draffc. 

Enter all* 

M.'Pa.Yicsc comes your husband, ftand afide. 

ForX can finde no body within.it may be he lyed. 

Mif:Page.\yiA you hcarc that ? 

Mif: peace. 

for. Well, ile not let it go (b,yet ile try further. 

'Sir Hn. By lelhu if thetc be any body in the kitchin 
Or the Cubcrts,or the Prcflc,or the Buttery, 

I am an arrant lew :Now God pleffe met 
You (erue me welljdoyou not ? 

Page, Fie M.Ford,ym ate too blame. 

E Mfft 
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MipPAge, Ifaith tis not well M. Ford to fiifpcft 
her thus without a caufe. 

D< 7 < 5 ?.No by my trot it be no veil. 

Foi'.WdljI pray bearc with me,M.P4e<? pardon me 
I fuffer for itjl fiiffcr for it. 

J/r H«.You fuffer for a bad con(ciciicc,!ook you now 
Foord.^NcW^. pray no morcjanothcr time He tell 
you all : 

The meane time go dine with me,pardon me wife, 

I am forty 5 M. P4^^,pray go in to dinner. 

Another time He tell you all. 

P 4 .VVcll let it be fo, and to morrow I inuitc you 
all to my houfe to dinner : and in the morning wee*l a 
birding J hauc an excellent Hawke for the bu(h. 

Ford.Lti it be fo : Come M.P4^e,come wife ; 

I pray you come in all,y are welcome, pray come in. 

Sir Hugh'. By fo kad vdge me, M »Foord is not in his 
tight wits. Exjtomes* 



Enter Sir John FAlJiaffe^and BArdolfe. 

FaI. BArdolfe me a pottle of facke prefcntly. 

Bar: With Egges fir ? 

Falftaff. Simply of it felfe,Ile none of thefc Pullets 
iperme in my drinke : goc make hade. Haue I lined 
to be carried in a basket and throwne into the thames 
like a Barow of butchers offoll. Well, if Ibeferitcd 
,fuch another tricke. He gioc them leaue to take but 
my braincs and butter them, and giuc them to a Dog 
for a new-yearcs gift. Sbloudjthe rogues Aided me in 
with as little remorfe as if they had gone to drovvne a 
blindc Bitches puppies in the litter : and they might 

know 
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knowby my fizc I haueakinde of alacrity in finking ; 
ifthc bottome had bin as deep as hell I fiiould down. 
I had bene drowned, but thatthefoore wastheluic 
and fomewhat foallow : a death that I abhorre. For 
you know the water fwcls a man : and what a thing 
fhould t hauebene when I had bene fwelled ? By the 
Lord a mountaine of money • Now is the $ackc 

Bar, I fir, there’s a woman below would ipcak with 
you. 

p 4 /.Bid her come vp.Let me put fome fack among 
this cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had (wal- 
lowed fnow-bals for pilles. 

Enter Miftrejfe Quickly, 

l^bw what s the newes with you ? 

Quycl come from Miftris Foord forfooth. 
FalMi^tisFord^. hauc had Ford enough, 

I hauc bene throwne into the Foord, 

My belly is full of Foord : Aie hath tickled me. 

Quic. O Lord fir, foe is the forrowfullcft woman 
that her feruants miftooke,that euer liued. And fir, 
foe would defire you ofallloues you will mcetc her 
once againe,to morrow fir,betweene ten and eleuen, 
and foe hopes to make amends for all. 

p 4 /.Ten and eleuen, faift thou.? ^ 

^ic.\ forfooth. 

Fol. Wcll.tcll her He meet her. Let her hut think 
Of mans frailty : Let her iudge what man is. 

And then thinke of me. And fo farwcli. 

E 2 SiBC, 
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You’l not failcfit ? 

Exit Miftris Stwkly, 

F4/.I will not faile.Commend me to her* 

I wonder 1 heare not of y[,Brookey \ like his 
Mony wcll.By the malfe hecre he is. 

Enter Brooke, 

Ford : God faue you fir. 

Fd. Welcome good M.Bm/lr.You come to know 
how matters goes. 

Ford: That’s my comming indeed (vclohn, 
Frf/.Mafter Brooke I will not lye to you fir, 

I was there at my appointed time. 

For. And how 1 ped you fir 
Fd.V ery ilfauouredly fir. 

F<>r,Why fitjdid fhe change her determination ? 
Fd: No i/[.Brooke^\M you (hall heare . After wc 
had kilTed and imbraced, and as it were amid the pro- 
logue of our encounter, who ihould come, but the ica- 
lousknaueher husband, and arabbleof his compani- 
ons at his hecles, thither prouoked and inftigated by 
his diftemper. And what to do thinke you ? to fcarcb 
for his wiues Loue.Euen fo, plainly fo. 

For: While ye were there ? 

Fd: Whilft I was there. 

For: And did he fearch and could not findc you ? 

Fd:\ow (ball heare fir,as God would haue it, 

A little before comc^me one Pages Wife, 

Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Apptoch ; andbyher inuention,and Fords m\xu 
Diftradlion,conueyed me into a buck- basket. 

A buck-basket/ , 

Fd. 
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F<i/.By the Lord a buck-basket, ram’d roc in 
With foule (birts,ftockins,gtcafie napkins. 

That ^.Brooke jlattt was a compound of the mett 
Villanousfmelljthat cuer offended noftrill. 

He tell you U.Brooke^h^ the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbow,in the circumference 
Of a pack,hilt to point,heele to head: and then to 
Be ftewed in my ownc greafe like a dutch difh j 
A man of my kidney 5 by the Lord it was maruell 
I clcaped fiiffication j and in the heate of all this, 

To be ihrowne into Thames like a horfhooc hot : 
Maifter Brooke jchitkc of that biffing 1 leatc, 

Matter 

Foord.SNtW fir, then my fute is voide, 

You’l vndertake it no more ? 

F4/.Mafter He be throwne into F#»4; 

As I haue beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her : I haue rcceiucd 
Another appointment of meeting, 

Betweene ten and eleuen is the houre. 

F4ri.Whyfir,tisalmoft ten already. 

F4/.IS it why then will I addreffe my felfc 
Fortny appointment : yi.Brooke^covs\c to me 
Soone at night,and you (hall know how I fpecd , 

And the end (hall be,you (ball enioy her loue : 

You (ball cuckold Foord : Come to me foone at night; 

Exi^ Fatftaffe. 

Ford.\s this a dreame? Is it a vifion ? 

Matter F4yrf, matter F4r</, awake matter Ford^ 

There is a hole made in your bett coat H.,Foord^ 

E 3, And 
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And a man iliall not onely ^dure this wrongs 
But fhall Rand vnder the taunt of names* 

Lttcifer is a good n^imCyBarUfon good : good 
Diuels names ; But cuckold, witt6l!,god(b 
The diuellhimfelfehath not fuch a name: 

And they may hang hats heere,and napkins heere 
Vpon my homes ; Wellllc home, lie ferit him, 

And vnleRe the diuell himfelfe (hould aide him, 
lie fearch vnpoitlble places : 11c aboutit^ 

LeaR I repent too late. 

Exit mties. 

Enter M.Vemon^Ame PAge^d Miftrejfe Quickly. 
Fen. Tell me fweet /V<»»,now doft thou yet refolue. 
Shall foolifli Slender haue thee to his wife ? 

Or one as wife as he, the learned Dodor ? 

Shall fuch as they cnioy thy maiden heart ? 

Thou knowft that I haue alwayes loued thee dearc. 
And thou haR ofc-times fwore the like to roe. 

Anne.GooA lA.Fentm)'^o\x may affureyour fclfc 
My heart is (etlcd vpon none but you, 

Tis as my Father and Mother pleafe : 

Get their content, you quickly ftiall haue mine. 

Fen.~Xhy father thinks I lone thee for his wealth. 
Though I muR needs confefle at firRthat drew me, 
But fince thy vertues wiped that trath away, 

I ioue thee iV4/?,and lb dearc is it fet. 

That whilR I liuc,I ncre lhall thee forget. 

^ick.Gods pitty here comes her father. 

Enter M.page^ hU wife^yM^hallevf^ndsUn^r* 
Page.U.,Fenton^ pray what make you hcere^^^ 
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You know ray anlwcr fir,|hee’s not for you : ^ 

Knowing my vow, too blame you arc to vfe me thus. 
Fen.VtAy hcare me fpeakc fir. 
i»4^<r.Pray fir get you gone: ^ 

Come hither daughter, Sonne 

Let me (pcakc with you. Tvh^er. 

Quick. Speake to MiRris Page. 

P<f».Pf ay MiRris Page let me haue your confent. 
,^4>/:?4.Ifaith U..Fenton tis as my husband pleafe, 
For my part, He neyther hinder you, nor further you. 

QuickHovi fay yQU,this was my doings, 

I bad you fpeakc to MiRris . 

Fen. Hcrenurfc,thcrcs a brace of angels to drink, 
Workc what thou canR for me,farwcll. 

Exit Fenton. 

.Quick. By my troth fo I will, good hart. 
p 4 .Comc wife, you & I will in,wcc’l Icauc M.Slender 
' And my daughter to talke together. VlShaUffWi 
You may Ray fir ifyou pleafis. 

Exit Page and his Wife, 
shal: Marry I thankc you for that .* 

To her coufin,to her. . 

Slem Ifaith I know not what to fay. 

Anne. Now W.S lender. whzts your will ? - 
J/r».Godcfo,thcrc*saieaRindeed : 

Why MiRris Annelncact made will yet : ; 

1 thanke God I am wife enough for that. 

Shal.V ic cuffe fic,thou art not right, . 

O thou hadR a Father. 

Slen.l had a father MiRris v4#»r,good Vncklc 
Tell the leR how my father flole-the Goofc out of ; 

Th«. 
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The henloft. All this is nought, 

H atke you miftreffc Ame. 

Shal Hee will make you ioynter of three hundred 
pound a yeare,hc fliall make you a Gentlewoman. 

Slead.1 by God that 1 will, come ciic and longtaile, 
as go wd as any is in Glojlerjhire^ vnder the degree of a 
Squire. 

Aane.O God, how many groflfe faults are hid 
And coucred in three hundred pound a ycate f 
Well M within a day or two ilc tell you more 

Slen.i thanke you good miftris Vnckle 1 ftial 
hauc her. 

would pray you to come 
in, and you ^JSlender^zndi you miftris Aone, 

5/fW. Well N urfcjif you’l Ipeake for me. 

He giuc you mote then lie talke of. 

ExitaU but Quickly, 

^/V.Indced I willjlc fpeake what I can for you. 
But fpecially for Mafter Featony 
But fpecially of all for my Mafter. 

And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 

Exit, 

Enter MifirisFoord and her tm men. 

Mi/: Far. Do you heare ? when your Mafter comes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and if your Ma- 
tter bid you fet it downe.obey him. 

Ser.l will forfooth. 

Enter Sir lohn. 

Mif.foordJSir lohny'vtdcomz, 

/ 4 /.What,arc you furc of your husband now ? 

Mif.foordJA^ is gone a bitding fit iehn, & I hope 

will 
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will not come yet. 

Enter Mijlreffe Page, 

Gods body here is Miftris 

Step bchiade the Arras good fir lehn. 

He Jleps behinde the Arg^, 
Mifi Pa. Miftris Foordy why woman, your husband 
is in his old vaine againe,hee’s comming to fcarch for 
your fweete-heartjbut I am glad he is not here. 

Mif: For. O God miftris P4^e,the Knight is here, 
What (hall 1 do 

iW* P4.Why then y’are vndonc woman, 
VnlelTc you make fomc meanes to ttiift him away. 

Mif:For,PiSi^t I know no meanes, 

Vnlefte we put him in the basket againe. 

P4/.-No He come no more in the basket| 

He creepe vp into the chimney. 

MipFof.'lhexz they vfc to dilcharge their fowling 
peeces. 

Fall Why then He go out of doores. 

Mif ;P4.Then you are vndone,y’are but a dead man 
F4/;For Gods fake deuile any extremity. 

Rather then a mifehiefe. 

Mif:Pa.Pi\zScl know not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 

He might put on a gowne and a muffler. 

And fo efcape. 

MtpFoK.^hzis well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainfordyhzth a gowne aboue. 
JF^P4.And,fhe is altogether as fat as he. 

Mif: For. I that will lerue him of my word. 
Mtppage.Qomt goe with me fir lohn. 

F 



He 





plea/ant Qomedy^of 

lie hdpc to dtclfcyou. 

f 4/.Conie for Gods fake, any thing. 

Exit MippagCyrnd Sir /ohft. 

Enter Foordj Page^ Hugh^ shallow^ the two men carries 
the Basket y and Foord tneetesit. . 

F or, Comt along I pray, you (hal know the caufc, 
How now, whither goe you ? Ha, whither go you ? 

Set downe the Basket you flauc. 

You pandcrly rogue fet it downc. 

Mif: F<?r. What is the reafon that you vfe me thus? 
For, Qomt hither, fet downe the basket, 

Miftris Foorddac modeft woman, 

Miftris Foord the vertuous woman, 

She that hath the icalous foole to her husband, 

I miftruftyou without caufe,do I not ? 

i^/7F^»r.l God’s my record do you, 

If you miftriift me in any ill fort. 

Fdord.'Vd^\'^ fed brazen face, hold it out. 

You youth in a baskct,co me outheerc. 

Pull out the cloathcs,fcarch. 

H^.Iefhu pics me, will you pul vp your wines cloths 
Page,Vic M ,Foord^vo\\ are not to go.abroad it you 
be in thefe 6ts. 

Sir H»gh.So kad vdge ms,tis very neceffary 
He were put in pethlem. 

For,M.Page,is I am an honeft man M^age, 
There was one conucyd out of my houfe here yeftcr- 
day out of this basket, why may he not be here now . 
Mif: For. Miftris bring the old woman downe. 

F^r.Olde woman, what olde woman ^ 

• ■ Mif Foord* 
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Mif Ftf^ Why my maids Ant, of Brainford. 
For, A witch,hauc I not fore-warnd her my houlc ? 
Alafle we are fimplc wc,we know not what 
Is brought to pafle vnder the color of fortune- telling. 
Oome downc you witch, come downc. 

Enter FalFiaffedifguifedlikean olde woman y ^Miftris 
Page with himtFoord beates himyOnd he runs away. 

Away you witch, get you gone. 

leihu I verily thinke (he is a witch indeed, 

I elpicd vnder her muffler a great beard. 

FoordiPtay come hclpe me to fcarch,pray now. 
P 4 ^<r.Come,wec’I go for his roindes lake. 

Exitomnes, 

Mif. For. By my troth he beatc him moft extremely. 
Mif: Pa. i am glad of it, what (hall we proceeds 
any further.^ 

Mif For. No faith,now ifyou will let vs tell our • 
husbands of it.For mine Ime fure hath almoft fretted 
himfeife to death. 

Mif Pa. Content, come wce'l go tell them all^ 

And as they agree, fo will we proceed. Exit both. 

Enter Hof and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Sir,hcere be three Gentlemen come from the 
Duke the ftrangcr fir,would hauc your horfe. 

Boft. The Dukcjwhat Duke ? let mcc fpeake with 
the Gentlemen,dd they fpeake Englifh ? 

Bar.Wt call them to you fir. 

^^.No Bardolfe them alone, He faucc them : 

a They 
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They haue had my houfe a weeke at command, 

1 haue turned away my other guefts , 

They (hall haue my horfes Burdolfe^ 

They muft come offjlle fawee them. Exit mnet 

Enter Foordy F^ge^ and their wiueSy Shallow^ 
slender y and Sir Hugh, 

Ferd.'WcW wife, here take my hand,vpon my foule 
I loue thee dearerthen I do my life, and ioy 1 hauefo 
true and conftant wife, my iealoufie ihali neuer more 
offend thee. 

Mif: For. Sir I am glad,& that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfc but mirth and modefly. 

Page.\ miftris Fordy Falftaffe hath all the greefe, 
And in thisknauery my wife was the chiefe. 

MipPa. Noknauery husband, it was honefl mirth. 

A(g/».Indecd it was good paftimes and merriments 
Mif: poor d.Ytwi fweet-hcart fliall we leaue old Fal- 
fiappe fo f 

MfPage.O by no meanes ,(cnd to him againe. 
Page^ do not thinke hee’l come.being fo much dc* 
ceiued. 

Foord. Let me alone, lie to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his niinde whether heel come or 
not. 

There muft be fbmc plot laide,or hee’l not 

come. 

MipPage-Lct vs alone for that.Hcare my deiuce. 
Oft haucyou heard fmee Horneiht Hunter dyed. 
That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in fhape of a great ftag. 

Now 
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Now for that Falftafe hath bene fo dcceiucd, 

As that he dares not venter to the houfe, 

VVce’l fend him word to mcete vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne huge homes on bis head. 
The houre fhalbe iuft betweene twelue and one. 

And at that time we will meete him both : 

Then would I haue you prefent there at hand. 

With little boyes difguifed and dreft like Fairies, 

For to affright fat Faljlafe in the woods . 

And then to make aperiod to the ieft. 

Tell Falftaffe i\\,l thinke this will do beft. 

Page.Tis excellent.and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little Fairy be difguifed. 

Mip page. And in that M askc lie make the Doilor 
fteale my daughter Anncy & ere my husband kno wes 
it,to carry her to Church,and marry her. 

Mip Foord. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 
boyes? 

Page. That will I do.and in a robe of white 
lie cloathe my daughter.and aduertife Slender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence. 

And vnknowne to my wife,fhall marry her. 

Ha: Sokad vdge me the deuice is excellent, 

I will alfo be thcre,and belike a lackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

MpPa.y^h'^ then we arc teuenged fufficiently .* 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
Next beaten wcll,Ime fuceyou’i witneffc that. 
Mtf:Forl\G\vj my life this makes him nothing fat. 
P^ge.Wclljlcts about this ftratagem,! Ion g 
T o fee deceit deceit)’ d,and wrong haue wrong. 



For, 
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fend to Faljiaffe^znd if he come thither, 
Twill make vs fmilc and laugh one month together. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Hojl and Simple. 

7ii». What would thou haueboore,what thick-skin ? 
Speake, breathe, difcufle,fhort,quick,briefc,fnap. 

5/«>.Sir,I am fent from nay M.to fir lohnFaljlaffe, 
Heft. Sit lohnjihtKts his Cafile,his ftanding-bed, 
histrundlc'bed, his Chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall, frefh and new, goe knocke, 
hee’l fpeake like an Antripophigian to thee : 

Knocke I fay. 

Sim. Sir I (liould fpeake with an old woman that 
went vp into his Chamber. 

Hofi.hn old woman, the Knight may be robbed, He 
call bully Knight,bully fir /i7^^.Speakc from thy lungs 
military : it is thine hoft, thy Ephefiancalles. 

F 4 /.N ow mine hoft. he Jpeakes ahoue. - 

HoJi.Hete is a Bohemian tartar bully, tarries the 
comming downe of the fat woman : Let her defeend 
bully,let her defeend, my chambers are honourable, 
pah priuafic,fic. 

f4/.Indecd mine Hoft there was a fat woman'with 
mCjbutfheisgone, 

Enter Sir Tehn. 

Sim.Pny fir,was it not the wife woman of Brain- 
ford ? 

F 4 /.Marry was it Mu(relflael,what would you ? 

5/»/.Marry fir my Mafter Slender fent me to her. 
To know whether ope Nym that hath his chaine, 
Coufened him of it,ot no. ^ 

f4. 
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Fall talked with the woman about it. 

Sim.ki\l I pray you fir what fes (he 

Fal. Marry ftie fes the very fame man 
That beguiled Mafter of his chaine, 

Coufened him of it. 

Sim.\A^y I be bold to tell my Mafter fo fir ? 

F 4 /.I Tike, who morebolde. 

Sim.l thanke you fir, I fhall make my mafter a glad 
man at ihcfe tydings,God be with you fir. Exit. 

HoJi.'X\\o\i art darkly fir lohn, thou art darkly, 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
me more wit then 1 learned this fciien year, and I paid 
nothing for it, but was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bar ddfe. 

Bar.O Lord fir,coulena||e,plaine coufenage. 

H^.Why man, where be my horfes ? 

Where be the Gerraanes ? 

F4r .Rid away with your horfes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me in a flow of my re, and away they ran. 

Enter DoSior, 

Do^.Where be my Hoft de gartir f 

HoJi.O here fir in perplexity, 
cannot tell vadbedad. 

But be-gar I will tell you van ting, 

Dear be a Germane Duke come to de Court, 

Has colcned all the Hofts of Brainford, 

And Redding : be-gar I tell you for good will, 
Ha,ha,mine Hoft, am I eucn met you ? Exit. 
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Enter sir Httgh. 

sir Where is mine Hoft of the garter ? 

Now my Hoft, I would defire you lookcyou now. 

To hauc a care of your entertainments. 

For there is three forts of cofen garmombles. 

Is cofen all the Hoft of Maiden-head and Redings, 
Now you are an honeft man, and a feuruy beggerly 
lowficknauc befidc. 

And can point wrong places, 

I tell you for good will, grate why mine Hoft. 

■' Exit. 

Hojl. I am cofened ^»^6,and coy BArdelfe^ 

Sweete Knight aifift me, I am cofened. Exit. 

Fu/. Would all the world were cofened for me. 

For I am cofened and beaten too, 

Wclhl neuer profpered fince Iforfwore 
My fclfeatFr/w^ftf ; anohmy winde 
Were but long enough to fay my prayers, 

Ide repent, now from whence come you ? 

Enter Mijlrejfe ^ickly. 

^/V.From the two parties forfooth. 

F 4 /. The diuell take the one party, 

And his dam the other. 

And thcy*l be both beftowed : 

I haue endured more for their fakes, 

Then tn 3 n is ^blc to endure* 

^ic.O Lord fir, they arc the forrowfulft creatures 

Th^uer liued : fpccially Mifttis Fmd, 

Her husband hath beaten her that the is all 

Blackeandblewpoorcfoule. 
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Fal: What tellcft me of blacke and blevVi 
I haue beaten all the colours in the Rainbow, 

And in my efcape like to haue biti apprehended 
For a witch of BrainfdrdyZuA let in the ftockes. 

,^/^LWell fir,(hc is a forrowfull woman, 

And I hope when you hcare my errant, 

You'l be periwaded to the contrary. 

F4/;Come go with me into my Chamber, 

And Ilehearethee. Exitemnes. 

Enter Hoft And Fentdn, 

^?^^Speake not to me fir , my minde is heauy, 

I haue had a great lofte. 

Fen.Y et heare me, and as I am a gentleman, 
lie giue you a hundred pound toward your lofte^ 
ff^.Well fir He heare you,and at leaftkeepyour 
counftll. 

,F4»iTIrcn thus my hoft. Tis not vnknown to you, 
The feruent louc I bcare to young Anne FegCy 
And mutually her louc againe to me: 

But her father ftill againft her choife, 

Doth fecke to marry her to fbo£ih Stender^ 

And in a robe of white this night diiguifed. 

Wherein fat Faljiaffe had a mighty fcare. 

Slender take her and carry her to CAtkni 
And there vnknownc to any,tnaity her. 

Now her mother’s ftill againft that match. 

And firroe for Do6tor Caymdv\ a robe of red 
By her dcuicc,thc Doaor muft fteale her thence. 

And fhc hath giuen confent to goc with him. 

Ho/iNow which meanesfhe to decciue. 

Father or Mother ? 

G Fgfft, 
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T^^.Boih my good Hoft,to go along with me. 

Now here it.rcfts,that you would procure a Piieft 
And tarry ready at the appointed placej * 

To giuc our hearts vnited matrimony. 

HoB. But how will you come to ftcale her from a- 

mongthem? 

F^».That hath fweete Nan and I agreed vpon. 

And by a robe of white, the which (lie wcares, 

With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 

I (hall be fnre to know hcr,and conuey her thence. 
And bring her where the prieft abides our comming, 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

Well, husband your deuice,Ile to the Vicar, 
Bring you the maidc,you fliall not lackc a Prieft. 

. Fen.So (ha^ll I euermore be bound vnto thee, 
Befides lie alwayes be thy faithfull friend. 

Exitomnes^ 

Enter Sir lohn xeith a Bucks head <vpcn him. 
F4/.This is the third time,wcll He venter. 

They fay there is good luckcin odde numbers, 

7(?»e transform’d himfclfc into a Bull, 

And I am hecre a Stag, and I thinke the fatteft 
In ^XWindJor Forreft : Well, I ftand heerc 
Vox Herne the Hunter, waiting my Does comming. 
Enter Miflreffe Page and Mifireffe Foerd. 
Mif:Page.S\x John^vMttc are you ? 

Fal. Art thou come my Doe ? what & thou too? 
Welcome Ladies. 

Mif.For\ fir John^ I fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deferue far better then our loues. 

But it grieues me for youi late crofics. 

Eld* 
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F4/.This nukes amends for all. 

Come diuide me bctwecnc you, each a hanch. 

For my homes, He bequeath them to your husbands. 
Do I ipeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

Mif:Pa. God forgiue me,what noife is this ? 

There is a noife of homes ^the two women run away. 
Enter Sir Hugh like a Satyr^ and boyes drefi like Fairies, 
MiJlreJJe ^ickly, like the Queene of Fairies', they 
(ing a fong about him^nd afterwar d/peake. 

^i.yow Fayries that do haunt thefe ihady groues 
Looke round about the wood if you can cfpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our facted rou nd : 

If fuch a one you can clpy.giue him bis due. 

And leaue not till yoij pinch him blacke and blew : 
Giuc them their charge ere they part away. 
sir Hugh, Come hither Peane,^oe to the Country 
houfes. 

And when you finde a flut that lyes afleepe. 

And all her difties foulc,and roome vnlwcpt. 

With your long nailes pinch her till (he cry. 

And fwearc to mend her flutiifh hufwifery. 

Fai.l warrant you I will performe your will. 

Hu Wher s Pead} go you and fee wher brokers fleep. 
And Fox-eyed Serianis with their Mace, 

Goe lay the Pro€lors in the ftreer. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face : 

Spare none of thefe when th’are a bed. 

But fuch whofe nofe lookes blew and red. 

^?V.Away be gone,hisminde fulfill, - 

And looke that none of you ftand ftill, 

G * Some 




^A pleafant (^omedjy of 

Some do that thing,&me do this, 

All do foipething, none amis. 

Sir ff¥gh,l fmcll a man ofmiddle earth. 

Fal.Cod bleflc me from that wekh Fairy. 

Quic. LooVe eucry one about this round. 

And ii that any here be found, 

For bis prsfumption in this place, 

Sparc neither legge,armc,head,nor face. 

Sir Htigh. See I haiie fpied one by good ludce, 
nUbody man, his head a Buck. 

Fal.God lend me good fortune now, and 1 care not. 
^ick.Qo ftrait,and do as I command, 

And take a Taper in your hand. 

And fet i% to bis fingers ends, 

And if you fee it him offends, . 

And that he fitarteth at the flame. 

Then is he mortall^know his name : 

If with an F.it'doth begin. 

Why then be fiirc hcc s full of finne. 

About it then, and know the truth. 

Of this fame metamorphofed youti i. 

Sir ff^gh.G'me me the T apers,I will try 
And if that he loue venery. 

Th^putthe Tfirches to his Jingers^and hefiarts. 

Sir Hugh.Ta right indeed, he is Full of lecheries 
and iniquitie. 

^ick.A little diftant from him Band, 

And eucry one take hand in hand, 

And compafle him within a ring, 

Sttre 



Firfl pinch him well, and after fing. 



themefty iViues ofWin^fir. 

Here they pinch him^nd fing about him^and the Do^t^r 
comes one way and jieales away a hoy m red. j4nd Slen- 
der another way fie takes a hoy ingreene ; And Fenton 
(leaks Miftris Anne^ hefing in white. And a noije Oj 
hunting is made within 5 and all t he Fairies run away. 
Faljlafepuls off his Bucks headland rifes vp.And en- 
ters M.Page^ M.Foord^ andtheir wiues, M. shallow, 

Sir Hugh. . n.p 

Fal: the hunter quoth you : am I a ghoft ? 

Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoftofmc ; 

What, hunting at this time at night I 
He lay my life the mad Prince of 

Is ftcaling his fathers Dcarc. 

How now who haue wc here, what is all Wmdjor ftir^ 

ting? Are you thc|:e.? , ^ 

Shal.GodCMeyouC\tIohn Falfiaffe. 

Sir Hugh.Cod pleffc you fir John fiod plcfle you. 
Page.V^hy how now fir lohn, whit a pairc of horns 
in your hand.? 

r<»;'.Tbofchorn8 he meant to place vpon my head. 
And id.Brooke and he fliouldhe the men : 

Why how now fit lohn, why arc you thus amazed .? 
Wcknow the Fairies man that pinched you. 

Your throwing in the Thames, your beating well, 
And whads to come fir John, thzt can we tell. 

Mif:Pa. Sir John tis thus, your difhoneft meancs . 

To call our credits intp queftion. 

Did make vs vndettake to out heft. 

To turnc your lewd luft to a merry ieft. 

Fal.left,tis wcll,hauc I liued to thefc yearcS' 

Tobc gulled now,now to be ridden.? 

' . Wh)^ 




pkafant Qomedy, of 

VVhy then thcfc were n^t Fairies ? 

fit /tf^/ijbut boyes. 

f 4/.By the Lord I was twice or thrice in thcniindc 
They were not, and yet the grofcnclle 
Of the foppery perfwaded me they were. 
VVen,ifthe fine wits of the Court hearethis, 

They’l fo whip me with their kceneieafts, 

That they’l meltjne out like tallow. 

Drop by drop out of my greafe. Boyes ! 

Sir Hft.l truft me boyes Sk Johftyiad 
1 was alfo a Fairy that did helpe to pinch you. 

F4/.I,tis well I am your May-pole, 

You haue the ftart of me. 

Am I written too with a welch goate ? 

With a pecce of toafted cheefe ? 

Sir Hf*gh.Buttct is better then cheefe fir lohn^ 
You are all butter, butter. 

F^r.Thcre is a further matter yet fir lohn^ 

Ther’s 20 . pound you borrowed of h/i.Brooke SitUh, 
And it muft be paid to M.FtfW Sir 
MpFur.Niy husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiuc that fum, and fo weel all be friends. 
F4;*.Wcll here’s my hand,all is forgiuen at laft. 
Fal.lt hath coft me well, 

1 haue beene well pinched and wafhed. 

Enter the Do£fer. 

Mip.Pa.'^ov) M.Do(Sor,{bnne I hope you are. 
I)4i^.Sonne,be*gar you be devillc voman, 
Be-gar I tinckto marry metres .(4»w,and begar 
Tis a whoribn garfon lackboy. 

Mif:Page, Howia boy .** 



the men f Wiues ofWindfor. 

P4(^?.lbc-garaboy. 

P 4 ^ 4 :.Nay be not angry wne,llc tell thee true . 

It was my plot to deceiuc thee (b : 

And by this time your daughter is married 
To M.5 W<?r,and fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender, 

Now. fonne Slender,vthetes your Bride ? 

Slen. Bride, by Gods 1yd I thinke there’s neuer a man 
in the worell (hath that croffe fortune that I haue: by 
God I could cry for very anger. 

P 4 ^#.Why what’s the matter fonne Slender ? 

Sonnc,nay by God I am none ofyour fonne. 
P4^<?.No,why fo ^ 

Slen, Whyfo Godfauc me,tisahoythatIhauc 
married. 

P-jge.How,aboy why did you miftake the word. ^ 
Skn. Noneythcr, for I came to her in ted as you 
bad me, and I cried mum,and he cried budget, fo well 
as euer you heard, and 1 haue married him. 
sir Hugh. Icftiu M.<y/^Wer,cannot you fee but mar- 
ry boyes f 

Page.O I am vext at heart, what fhall 1 do ^ 

Enter Fenton and Anne Page. 

Mif.Pa^ttt comes he that hath dcceiu’dvs all. 
How now daughtet,whcre haue you bin ? 

Anne.ht Church forfootb. 

Poge.Pit Church.whathauc you done there ^ 
Few.Married to me, nay fir neuer ftorme, 

Tis done fir now,ar»d cannot be vndone. 

F4W.Ifaiih M.Pigencuer chafe your felfc. 

She hath made her choife her hart was fixt, . 

Then 




pleafant Qomedy^of 

Then tis in vaine for you to florme or fret. 

Fd.\ ani glad yet that your arrow hath glanced. 
Mtf:For.Qom& miftris Page^Xc be bold with you 
Tis pitty to part louc that is (b true. 

Alihogh that I baue milled in ihy intent 
Yet I ara glad my husbands match was croffed. 
Here MFentonjakc her, and God giuc thee ioy, 

Sir Httgh.Qomz MJ’<ge,you muft needs agree. 
P<rr.Ifaith fir comc,you fee your wife is pleafed. 
Pal cannot tell, and yet my hart’s well eafed, 

And yet it doth me good the Do^or mified. 

Come hither Fenton^n^ come hither Daughter^ 

Go too, you might haue fiaied for my good wil^ 

But fince your choife is made of one you louei 
Here take her Fenton^mA both happy proue. 
SjHu^hl wil dance & eate plums at your wedi^rtg. 

For: All parties pleafed,now let’s in to fcaftj 
And laugh at S lender the Do<9:ors ieaft. 

He hath got the maiden, each of you a boy 
To waitc vpon you,fo God giiie you ioy. 

And {itlohn Faljlaffe now you ftiall keep ydut word, 
For Brooke this night (hall lyc with Miftris Ford* 

Exitont^s, 

FINIS^M 
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